THE    GREAT    TUDORS
These are the original words in Lucian:
HERMES :  TouTl TO xpocviov y) *EXsv7] ICTIV.
MENIPPUS : EITOC al yiXiKi VTQS? Sia TOUTO
I? dbracnQ^ -ryfe 'EXXaSoq, xal TCXTOUTOI ITCSSOV
TS xal pappocpoi, xai TocauTai 7coXei<; dcvacrrocToi ysyovao-iv.
The passage is thus rendered in the fine version by
H. W. and F.G. Fowler:
HERMES : This skull is Helen.
MENIPPUS: And for this a thousand ships carried
warriors from every part of Greece; Greeks and bar-
barians were slain, and cities made desolate.
But the whole deep ground of the emotion in the phrases
" for this " and " was this " is lost in the reproduction of the
living Helen and doubly lost when Faustus desires her kiss.
Here again Shakespeare seems by native power to give the
authentic ground. " Here hung those lips which I have
kissed."
But there is no need to dwell on this particular instance,
though Marlowe directly or indirectly was influenced in other
ways by the sceptical spirit of Lucian, as were many other
men of the Renaissance; notably, and in a far less crude
and slap-dash fashion, Erasmus and Sir Thomas More.
The colloquies of the former point to a literary delight, not
in Luther, but in Lucian, as the source of their iconoclasm.
Many of the " irreligious " remarks attributed to Marlowe by
tradition strike one as naive schoolboy imitations of the witty
author of the Life of Peregrine.; but the chief value of the
comparison is perhaps in the light which it reflects upon
what may be called the historical standard of literary criti-
cism. Whether there be any absolute aesthetic standard or
not, it seems to be generally accepted that there must be a
double standard for literature; and that though Falconer's
Ship-wreck, aesthetically regarded, may be an absurd piece
of clap-trap, we must still, on historical grounds, encumber
our shelves with the " unrivalled strains " in which he set
out to " deplore ":
" The impervious horrors of a leeward shore "
There may be some truth in this: but we ought not to
forget that " history " is not confined to our own country;
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